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	The Neighbors

Jeremy Davis nodded a hello to his neighbor, who was walking to the mailbox. He tried to concentrate on the boxes he should have been taking out of the back of his truck, but couldn't take his eyes off the sexy woman, bent over, pulling mail out of the mailbox. He glanced at the front seat and wanted to let out a whoop. He quickly pulled the letter to his mortgage company out of the seat and walked in the direction of the mailboxes, that were side by side.

"Hello." the auburn haired woman nodded and smiled, "welcome to the neighborhood."

"Thanks." he smiled shyly and extended his hand, "My name's Jeremy Davis."

"I am Rachel, Rachel Willis, my husband Scott and I moved into this house a little over two years ago."

His heart sank hearing the word, "husband." He looked up at her and nodded.

"So, is this a pretty nice neighborhood?"

"Yeah, its quiet, everyone pretty much keeps to themselves."

"Well, it was nice to meet you, I need to get back to moving stuff in."

"Well, Scott will be home soon, so if you need anything, just knock on the door."

"Ok."

Jeremy walked back up to his house, his shoulders slumped. Damn she was fine. He glanced up as she walked into the front door of her house and shut the door.

Rachel closed the front door and peered out the curtain. The guy who had moved in next door had to be in his late thirties, maybe younger. She watched him lift a box from the back of his truck and carry it inside his house. The phone rang and she reached to answer it.

"Hey baby."

"Hey yourself." Rachel smiled, sitting down on the couch, "you on your way home?"

"Not yet." Scott typed the remaining information into the invoice, "whats for dinner?"

"Prime Rib. We have a new neighbor."

"Oh, really."

"Yeah, his name is Jeremy." Rachel sighed, "I am ready for you to come home honey."

"I am ready to come home."

"I am so horny Scotty."

Scott sighed. Most guys would give their left nut to be in the position he was in. Rachel was always wanting sex, and there were times he was just too damn tired.

"I am really tired hon and.. "

"I understand." She bit her bottom lip. They had only had sex four times this week. Scott was an excellent lover, best she had ever had. "I guess I will see you when you get here."

Rachel hung the phone up and sighed. She knew exactly how to get Scott to want to have sex with her. It always worked. She went to the bedroom and slipped into a tight fitting tank top and a pair of shorts. She checked herself in the mirror, and went to check on the meat in the oven.

"I am home baby." Scott tossed his jacket onto the couch, "damn something smells good."

"Hey baby." Rachel peered around the wall that separated the kitchen from the living room, "its just about ready."

Scott pulled a beer from the fridge, giving Rachel a very slow up and down look. Rachel was hot, smoking hot, anyone with eyes could see that. She had an innocent little girl look about her that drove him wild. Guys were always looking at her when they went out, and it always pissed him off. He would take her home and fuck her senseless, imagining those assholes that had been staring at her tied up in a corner having to watch.

"So, you met the neighbor?" Scott took a bite of potatoes and smiled, "This is really good babe."

"Thanks, yeah, his name is Jeremy Davis." she sipped her wine, "he.. well..."

"What?"

"He was, well, he was looking at me, like he wanted to.. "

"Fuck you?"

"Yeah." She nodded. She knew he hated it when men looked at her, and he also hated when she bragged about it.

"Well." Scott got up and sat his plate in the sink, "too bad for him, you are spoken for."

LATER THAT NIGHT

Rachel slipped into a see through nightie and walked into the kitchen from the bedroom. She saw her husband, head back, mouth open, eyes closed, snoring like hell. Rachel noticed the neighbor's outside light on, and unlocked the back door. She stepped out onto the back porch after snapping the light on. Even though a privacy fence separated the two homes, the young man could clearly see that this woman was on the back porch, in a very skimpy very revealing nightie.

"Evening." He called over the fence, "sure is hot out here."

Rachel pulled her hair up and nodded, "Sure is." she smiled, "You getting settled in ok?"

"Yeah, I guess." He took a sip of his beer and stared at her tits. They were huge. He sighed and licked his lips. He bet she rocked in bed.

"Well, I need to unload the dishwasher, sweep the kitchen, so.. I will see you tomorrow?" Rachel smiled.

"Yeah, tomorrow."

Rachel stepped into the back door and began pulling dishes out of the dishwasher. The doorbell rang, and a snort came from her husband. He stood up, coughed, farted, and went to answer the door.

"Hi.. uh.. I just moved in next door." The young man extended his hand, "Name's Jeremy."

"Yeah, Rach mentioned we had a new neighbor," Scott scratched his head, "did you...?"

Jeremy was hoping to get another look at Rachel, and he got his wish. He broke into a huge grin when she stepped around the corner.

"Well, hello there." She walked up, sliding an arm around her husband, "I see you have met Scott."

"Yeah, we were just talking."

"What brings you by so late?"

Jeremy shifted his weight from one foot to the other, he dared not voice his thoughts.

"Do you.. um... do you have a drill or.. something I can use to..."

Scott watched the eyes of the young man, studying Rachel hard. Scott was no dummy. He didn't come over to borrow a drill, he wanted pussy.

Scott invited him in and told him to sit down on the couch.

"Honey, why don't you get him a beer." Scott was suddenly as horny as a dog. Rachel looked sexy as hell in that nightie.

Scott came out of the bedroom and walked up behind her, pawing her huge tits. "Shall we give him a night to remember?" He kissed her neck, "What do you say?"

"I say." She slipped her arms around his neck, "Its almost ten," She glanced at the clock, "and I want to cum till at least midnight, maybe longer."

"Well, we need to find out if our new neighbor wants to join us then, because I don't know if I can go that long."

Rachel smiled, running the tip of a manicured finger down her husband's cheek. "Well, why don't I give our boy a nice, long, slow, blow job." She raked her hand over his cock, "and you can watch... then." She put her hands under her tits, lifting them up, "I will nurse him, and you can watch that too."

"Baby." Scott groaned.

The two walked back into the living room, hoping that the young man was eager to join in.

"Here is the drill." Scott sat down on the love seat, while Rachel joined Jeremy on the couch. "I noticed you looking at my wife."

"I... uh.. look I am sorry man I just.. "

"No no.. its ok." Scott laughed, "I get use to that." Scott smiled at her, "She is beautiful, and sexy, loves showing her body off." Scott leaned up, "Can I ask you a question, and be honest now."

"Sure."

"You want to have sex with her?"

"I.. uh.. um..." Jeremy looked from Scott to Rachel. Both of them were smiling.

"Tell the truth now." Rachel laid her hand on his leg, "We wont get mad."

"I.. yes.. I do.. pretty bad."

"How bad?" Rachel reached over and felt his crotch. "Oh, Scott, he feels huge."

Scott sat back, sipping his beer.

Jeremy couldn't believe what was happening. His ears were buzzing. Here he was, disappointed as hell that she was married, and now... oh shit.. she was un zipping his pants.

"MMMM" Rachel got on her knees in front of him, "you have got a beautiful cock."

Jeremy hissed as her warm mouth curled around his cock. She sucked him slow, rolling her tongue around the head.

"Suck it baby." Scott growled from the corner, "Suck it good."

"Oh.. fuck." Jeremy laid his head back, thrusting up into her mouth.

"You ever tasted breastmilk?"

"No." Jeremy shook his head and licked his lips.

"Why don't you give him a taste baby."

Rachel slipped out of the nightie and eased out of her red lace thong. She straddled his lap, lifting her tits and pushing them together. She pinched her nipple, and a stream of milk came spewing out, hitting Jeremy in the face.

"Here." Rachel took the back of his head and pushed it toward her, "Scotty loves doing this, don't you baby?"

He nodded, sipping the beer. Rachel smiled, noticing the tent his shorts was forming.

Jeremy pulled on Rachel's nipple, and felt a warm gush as her milk cascaded down his throat. He couldn't remember being so turned on.

Rachel started to move her hips. She could always cum like this. She raked her hands through Jeremy's hair as he nursed from her.

"Oh.. I.." he panted, "I think... I am gonna.."

"Cum?" Rachel giggled, "so go ahead.." She pulled her tit from his mouth, "you want to cum in my mouth, or on my tits?"

"She swallows." Scott piped up from his spot on the love seat. "you wont want her to stop."

"Oh Scotty," She purred, "Why don't I fuck you this way." Rachel milked her tits, swabbing the enormous globes, getting them good and wet before sinking his cock between them. "now." She looked up at Jeremy as she began to pump her tits over his now throbbing member, "Play with my nipples, I love that, it feels so good, and you can make me cum too."

"By.. just.. doing this?"

"She loves having her titties played with" Scott stood up and removed his shorts, "some nights that is all we do, aint it baby doll?"

"Yeah." She groaned as Jeremy twirled her nipples. Milk was running down his arm.

Rachel bent her head, and sucked the head of his dick, taking him over the edge. Jeremy cried out as his hot cum spewed into Rachel's waiting mouth.

"GOD." he fell back against the couch.

"You ok?" Rachel smiled, licking the semen from his inner thigh.

"Yeah.. just.." he ran his hand through his hair. "holy shit. "

"We can do that again, if you want to."

"I.. I want to."

Jeremy had almost had some regrets buying the house. The lot was small and the house had little storage. He looked at Rachel, who was once again nursing his near hard dick, and all his regrets slowly faded. He wondered if he could come over and have her suck him every day.

"Ok baby doll." Scott stepped up behind her. "my turn."

"I need to cum Scotty." Rachel whined.

"Well," Scott looked at Jeremy, "maybe our friend can help you with that."

"S...sure." Jeremy grinned, "what do you want me to do?"

"Why don't you suck these tits while I rub her clit with this vibrator."

Before too long, Rachel's hips were bucking and she was clawing the floor, as her warm milk slid down the sides of Jeremy's mouth.

"Lay back baby." Scott spit on his hand, running his palm up and down his rock hard cock. "there." he pulled on her nipples and she sighed, "how's that feel?"

"MMM Good Scotty, it feels so good."

He grunted as he eased into his wife's hot, throbbing pussy. He thrust slowly at first, watching her big breasts bounce up and down. The more they jiggled and bounced, the more turned on he got and the harder he fucked her.

"MMMM baby doll." he eased out of her, "get on your knees."

Rachel turned over, her tits dangling. Scott reached around and rubbed her clit, licking her juices from his fingers. He slipped his cock back into her and started to rock his hips. He raised his hand, slapping her ass causing her to squeal.

"Why don't you suck those tits." Scott growled to Jeremy.

Jeremy looked up at him puzzled.

"Just lay up under her," he snickered, "just don't let her smother you."

Jeremy latched on to one of Rachel's tits and started suckling. He reached down and started to palm his cock, wondering if she was watching him.

"Oh, Scotty." Rachel purred, "fuck me harder."

Scott started thrusting with a fury, Rachel's tits swaying back and forth. Jeremy had a hard time keeping her nipple in his mouth. He reached up, pulling and twisting the pink buds causing her to cry out, begging him not to stop.

"AAAHHHH FUCK." Scott tossed his head back and sighed, "damn you feel so good baby."

Jeremy stood up and wiped the milk from his mouth. Scott kissed Rachel and told Jeremy he could sit down, while he grabbed three beers from the kitchen.

Rachel sat across from Jeremy, not bothering to put her gown or undies back on. Scott handed the two of them a beer and plopped down on the couch. He twisted the top off his beer and turned to his wife.

"The boys will be here in the morning."

"Oh, well, I need to ready the house." She slapped her leg, "Scott why didn't you tell me?"

Jeremy sat, sipping his beer, watching every move Rachel made. When she put her arm up, her tit jiggled, when she put her arm down, her tit jiggled again. He wanted to grab a pillow and put it over his growing erection.

"I have five boys, from a previous marriage. They were living with their grandmother, but, they will be moving in with us." he looked over at his wife and smiled, "bet you cant wait can you baby?"

"No, I can't." She smiled.

Jeremy wanted to ask why, but sipped his beer. He was trying like hell not to look at Rachel.

"Well, you want a turn?" Scott took a deep swig and looked over at Jeremy.

"I..I'm sorry?"

"You want to fuck my Rachel don't you?"

"Uh... I.. I guess so.. I..."

"You don't have to be so nervous Jeremy." Rachel stood up and walked over to him. She took his hand and put it on her wet crotch. "I pretty much stay this way."

He smiled and nodded nervously.

Rachel took his beer and sat it on the coffee table. She straddled him and put her arms around his neck.

"Did you like my milk?"

He nodded, glancing down at her boobs.

"Scott and I don't have children of our own." She babbled on, "I asked my doctor to help me start lactating after his wife passed away, because he seemed to miss nursing so much."

"Your wife died?"

"Yes, her name was Camille. My boys were living with their grandma, to finish school. I have five, Nicholas, Blake, Bryce, Jared, and Jacob. Jacob just turned 18."

Jeremy sighed, eyeing the massive globe that was right in front of him. He wondered if he would be able to fuck Rachel again, and if so, how often.

"What are you waiting for?" Rachel smiled.

Jeremy looked up at her and shyly smiled, glancing over at Scott.

"He likes it when I do this, it turns him on, so its ok, you don't have to be nervous."

Jeremy closed his eyes and licked the milk from Rachel's dripping tit. She sighed when he pulled it into his mouth.

"MMMM.. Oh Scotty he is so good at that."

"Ride him baby." Scott whispered.

Rachel sunk down on Jeremy's cock, causing the young man to shudder.

"You ok?"

"No.. its just... that feels really good."

"You ever fucked a woman before?"

"N... no.. I mean.. not like uh.. oh god.. not like this."

Rachel leaned back slightly riding him slow. Scott told her to get up and turn around so that he could see her better. Rachel turned, sinking down on Jeremy's cock. She winced slightly.

"What's wrong baby?"

"He's.. he's pretty big." she laughed, brushing her hair back. She braced her hands and started riding him.

"Yeah... just like that baby." Scott started pawing his cock, "damn I love those big titties of yours... look at em.. go faster baby, make those tits bounce harder."

Rachel did and let out a yelp. Jeremy could feel her cunt pulse and grabbed her hips, thrusting up into her. He cried out having his own orgasm.

"Ya'll hungry?" Rachel got up and walked to the kitchen.

"What do you have?"

She pointed to the fridge, "Help yourself."

"Ah, babe I think he already did."

Scott sat down at the table making small talk with the new neighbor.

"Thanks for.. well" Jeremy nervously laughed, "guess I should be going." He looked up at the clock, "Its past three."

"Well, you can come over any time you like" Rachel smiled, "I don't work, so I am home all day."

He nodded, and Scott offered to walk him home.

"Can I ask you something?"

"Sure." Scott stopped, leaning against the hood of his truck.

"Why.. I mean, its none of my business, but why did you ask your wife about your boys coming in?"

"Save me a lot of energy." He laughed, "The way you saw Rach.. tonight, she is like that all the damn time, and I am just too worn out to fuck like that all day long."

"All day long?" Jeremy let out a low whistle.

"When the boys get here, she will have more than enough cock to keep her satisfied."

"You.. you mean you are going to let your sons.. have sex with your wife?"

"Sure." he shrugged, "I let her have sex with you didn't I?" he folded his arms over his chest, "All my boys are still virgins. Nick just turned 25 and my youngest is 18, she can show them how to love a woman, you know, tell them what a woman likes."

Jeremy nodded. What kind of sex freaks had he moved next door to.

"So, you can just knock on the door, you know, anytime the mood strikes you."

"You mean, when I want..."

"A good fuck, yeah." Scott laughed, "Rachel is a damn wildcat in the sack."

"No arguments here." Jeremy laughed, "I mean, I have never had a woman put my dick between her tits like that."

Jeremy started walking toward the door, and then turned to Scott, "Can I ask you a question man?"

"Sure."

"Do you.. do you like her, you know, feeding you that much?"

"I have a tit fetish, always have." Scott shrugged, "My first wife, Camille, well, she didn't have tits anywhere close to the size of Rachel's, one night when Nick was a baby, I was curious to know what the stuff tasted like so one night after she'd nursed him, and put him to bed, I just turned her onto her back and started sucking her titty. She nursed me at night, until she got sick and couldn't do it anymore, because of the medication."

"Oh."

"Then, when I met Rachel, shit I thought her tits were fake, she is like an H cup, anyway, I wanted to breastfeed from her, like I had from Camille, and she talked to her doctor." Scott shook his head, "remind me the next time she goes to the doctor for her injections, you can go with us if you want to."

"Injections? For what?"

"So she will lactate, she wont need them very much longer, but, I may keep taking her to Dr Maxwell."

"Why?"

"You'll see." Scott fished a piece of paper from his pocket, "Write your cell down, I think she has an appointment next week. You can come along with us."

Jeremy jotted the number down and told Scott goodnight.

Jeremy shut off the bedroom lamp and laid down, trying to go to sleep. The houses in the neighborhood were so close together, he could hear Scott and Rachel fucking.

"They must have the bedroom window open."

Jeremy got up and raised his window, letting the warm summer night air in. He stood by the window, feeling like a pervert, listening to his neighbors having sex. He remembered how good Rachel's tits felt going up and down his cock, and how good her mouth felt. He stripped naked and laid down on the bed, stroking his cock. He spewed cum all over himself and his bed, just as he heard Scott having a ball busting orgasm.


End file.
